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Of this, her first visit to Beaujour, Esinerakla lias left a few remarkable notes.
" July 1865. Madame de Trafforcl came off to receive us at Paris as soon as she heard we were on our way. Then, when she heard I was so ill at Dijon, she often telegraphed there four times a day to Auntie, to the master of the hotel, to every one, so that they thought at Dijon that I was quite 'un grand personnage.' At last, when I was better, we went to Beaujour. Madame de TralTord sent to meet us at Blois, but not her own horses, beeause they were trop vifs. It was a long drive, though we went at a great pace, for Madame de Trafford had told the coachman he was to drive as fast as possible. At last, in the avenue of poplars, the ruts were so deep that I thought we should have been overturned. Beaujour is a large square house with wings to it. Madame de Trafford herself opened the-door, with a handkerchief over her head. ' Ah! vous voilk,' she said, 4 c'est bien; il y a longtemps que je vous attends.'
"The lower part,of the cMteau is unfurnished and vast, This Madame de Trafford considers to represent chaos, the chaos of nations. On the upper floor, each room represents a nation. Where she considers there is something wanting to the nation, there is some piece of furniture wanting to the room. When she considers that a nation has too much, the room is over-crowded. Thus in England, Canada, Gibraltar, and Malta are de trop, but India she allows for.
" For us she had a whole suite of rooms newly furnished. I had a bedroom, boudoir, dressing-room, and bath-room, and Auntie had the same. They contained every possible luxury. My bed was the most delicious I ever slept in. Madame de Trafford's power of second sight had enabled her to see exactly what I liked best.
" All morning we sat in Madame de Trafford's bedroom or mine, and in the evening in the sitting-rooms. All day